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T*e Spirit 

IT IS ONLY 60 MINUTES BY TROLLEY CAR FROM THE HEART OF CEN- 
TRAL CITY TO RAVENS POINT ... IT IS A DULL TRIP. MOSTLY BUT IF 
YOU WANT ADVENTURE FOR A THIN DIME. WE SUGGEST YOU WAIT 
UNTIL AFTER MIDNIGHT AND TAKE THE 29 CAR WITH 

"THE MAN WHO KILLED THE SPIRIT" 




Tfie Spirif 
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All day long, like drunken bugs, the creaky jallopies waddle their way through the nc 
city, loading up with -morning crowds which come hack the same way at night.... i, 
trolley* come and go, getting emptier and emptier as the night grows deeper.... 




Until 3a.m.... then, the last trolley.-"The 29 Car "-clatters through the sleeping 

metropolis, rattles noisily across Central River Bridge, and with itscarflo of human 
flotsam dickety-clacks forthe Raven's Point barns.... From here until the end of the 



line there are no stops — it is the dullest part of the trip/ 





At Raven's Point the trolleys trundle a 
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The Spirit 

OUT OF THE DEEP-SEA SLIME CRAWLS MR. CARRION. ARCH 
CRIMINAL. HIS PET JULIA, DOES SOME OF HIS DIRTY WORK 
IN A VICIOUS RACKET ... A LINGERING RELIC OF WORLD 
WAR II ... A TRAFFIC IN BROKEN HOPES. 

"THE CASE OF THE BALKY BUZZARD" 
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gloved hand tightened on the automatic 


thought made his lips peel back from his teeth. 








rearranging furniture, shoving chairs and tables 








making Fred do the shoving. Only today Bent- 








his bedroom around, Fred had pleaded illness 








the moving without him while he lay at ease, 








"Here goes, you old goat," Fred said aloud, 
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The gun flamed and the crash of the shot was 

Fred, still whirling to flee, was suddenly caught 
around the neck by a stringy arm of surprising 
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The Spirit 

* THERE MAY BE HONOR AMONG THIEVES .* ". '. BUT WHEN AN ISLAND 
HAS A SECRET . . . AND A TRAMP STEAMER NEARBY LISTS THE 
SPIRIT AND EBONY AMONG ITS PASSENGERS ... ANYTHING CAN 
HAPPEN ON 

"CARRION'S ROCK" 




Coaster Brake Wins Again! 
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Be A Radio-Television Technician 







